
 

Being Little 
Service celebrating children & childhood 

Truly I tell you, unless you change and become like little children, you will never enter the 
kingdom of heaven. 

Invocation 
I will enter his gates with Thanksgiving in my heart  
I will enter His courts with praise    
I will say this is the day that the Lord had made   

I will rejoice for he has made me glad    
He has made me glad; He had made me glad, I will rejoice for he had made me glad 
 
 
 

P: Love the LORD your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your 
strength.  These commandments that I give you today are to be on your hearts. Impress 
them on your children. Talk about them when you sit at home and when you walk along 
the road, when you lie down and when you get up.  
Let us join together in thanking God for childhood and for children.  
 
 

Opening hymn 

All things bright and beautiful, 

All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful: 
The Lord God made them all. 

Each little flower that opens, 
Each little bird that sings, 
He made their glowing colors, 
He made their tiny wings. 

The purple headed mountains, 
The river running by, 

The sunset and the morning 
That brightens up the sky. 

The cold wind in the winter, 
The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden, 
He made them every one. 

He gave us eyes to see them, 
And lips that we might tell 
How great is God Almighty, 
Who has made all things well. 
 
Words: Cecil F. Alexander, Hymns for Little Children, 1848.  
Music:  arranged by Martin F. Shaw, 1915 
 

Kauma  
 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/a/l/e/alexander_cfh.htm
http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/s/h/a/shaw_mf.htm


P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit who 

sanctifies us. 
C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  
P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, 

Hosanna in the highest.  
C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 
the highest.   
P. Holy art thou, O God.  
C. Holy art thou, Almighty Lord. 
P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord, the Messiah who was crucified for us † have mercy on us.  

P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 
 
P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us.  

C. Glory be to you, O God. 

 
P. Glory be to you, O Creator. 
C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us, O Lord. 
  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  
 

All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done in heaven.  
Give us this day our daily bread.  
And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  
For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  
 

 
 
(Cong. to be seated)  
 

 
1st Lesson   Deuteronomy 6:1-9 

2nd Lesson  Eph.5:1-10 
 

 

Meditation 

 

L: Everyone can play (A story of love) 
At a fund-raising dinner for a school that serves learning-disabled children, the father of 
one of the students delivered a speech. After extolling the school and its dedicated staff, 
he asked a question. "Everything God does is done with perfection. Yet, my son, Shay, 
cannot learn things as other children do. He cannot understand things as other children do. 
Where is God's plan reflected in my son?"  

 "I believe," the father answered, "that when God brings a child like Shay into the world, 
an opportunity to realize the Divine Plan presents itself.  

Then, he told the following story:  
Shay and his father had walked past a park where some boys Shay knew were playing 
baseball. Shay asked, "Do you think they will let me play?" Shay's father knew that most 
boys would not want him on their team. But the father understood that if his son were 
allowed to play it would give him a much-needed sense of belonging. Shay's father 

approached one of the boys on the field and asked if Shay could play. The boy 
looked around for guidance from his teammates. Getting none, he took matters into his 
own hands and said, "We are losing by six runs, and the game is in the eighth inning. I 
guess he can be on our team and I'll try to put him up to bat in the ninth inning."  
At the top of the ninth inning, Shay put on a glove and played in the outfield. Although no 
hits came his way, he was obviously ecstatic just to be on the field, grinning from ear to 

ear as his father waved to him from the stands. Now, with two outs and bases loaded, the 
potential winning run was on base. Shay was scheduled to be the next to bat. Would the 
team actually let Shay bat at this juncture and give away their chance to win the game? 
Surprisingly, Shay was given the bat. Everyone knew that this was all but impossible 



because Shay didn't even know how to hold the bat properly. However, as Shay stepped 

up to the plate, the pitcher moved a few steps to lob the ball in softly so Shay could at 
least be able to make contact. The first pitch came and Shay swung clumsily and missed. 
The pitcher again took a few steps forward to toss the ball softly toward Shay. As the pitch 

came in, Shay swung at the ball and hit a slow ground ball to the pitcher. The pitcher 
picked up the soft grounder and could easily have thrown the ball to the first baseman.  
Shay would have been out and that would have ended the game. Instead, the pitcher took 
the ball and threw it on a high arc, far beyond reach of the first baseman. Everyone 
started yelling, "Shay, run to first. Run to first." Never in his life had Shay ever made it to 
first base. He scampered down the baseline, wide-eyed and startled.  Everyone yelled "Run 
to second, run to second!" By the time Shay was rounding first base, the right fielder had 

the ball. He could have thrown the ball to the second baseman for a tag. But the right 
fielder understood what the pitcher's intentions had been, so he threw the ball high and far 
over the third baseman's head. Shay ran towards second base as the runners ahead of him 
deliriously circled the bases towards home. As Shay reached second base, the opposing 
shortstop ran to him, turned him in the direction of third base, and shouted, "Run to 
third!" As Shay rounded third, the boys from both teams were screaming, "Shay! Run 

home." Shay ran home, stepped on home plate and was cheered as the hero, for hitting a 
"grand slam" and winning the game for his team. "That day," said the father softly with 
tears now rolling down his face," the boys from both teams helped bring a piece of the 
Divine Plan into this world." 

Source: Rabbi Paysach Krohn, a popular lecturer and best-selling author of the ArtScroll Maggid series 
of short stories 

 
 
 
 
L: The String 
  
It ruffles proudly when filled with the breeze 
Darting into clouds or just spinning around. 
The little kite mischievously pulls and tease 
At the long string that’s holding it down. 
  
Growing bigger in himself as he gets higher 
The world sways slowly and begins to shrink 
And as everything else starts becoming smaller 
‘There’s nothing holding me down’, he thinks. 
  
The view from up there on high is spectacular 
The kite tears away towards the happy sun. 
Pulling and tugging till it can’t get any further 
Unlimited freedom to fly, by a thread undone. 
  
 A child pulls and tugs at his mother’s strong hand 
Moving out into the world, everyday growing smart. 
And finally when mother does let go, alone, unmanned 
Remember, there’s always a cord, a line drawn to the heart   
  
Across boundaries and traversing distant lands 
The conqueror and the wanderer tired to roam 
Will search and find that there still is a band 
That string that draws you back to happiness called ‘home’.  
Dann Thomas 
 
 
 
 
 



Hymn 
 

The wise may bring their learning,  

the rich may bring their wealth,  

And some may bring their greatness,  

and some bring strength and health;  

We, too, would bring our treasures  

to offer to the King;  

We have no wealth or learning;  

what shall we children bring?  

 

We’ll bring Him hearts that love Him;  

we’ll bring Him thankful praise,  

And young souls meekly striving  

to walk in holy ways;  

And these shall be the treasures  

we offer to the King,  

And these are gifts that even  

the poorest child may bring.  

 

We’ll bring the little duties  

we have to do each day;  

We’ll try our best to please Him,  

at home, at school, at play;  

And better are these treasures  

to offer to our King;  

Than richest gifts without them—  

yet these a child may bring.  
Music:John Pyke Hullah 

 

 

L: Teaching children how to pray 

Thumb - The thumb is the finger closest to the body, so it is your reminder to 

pray for the people who are closest to you. These are your friends and family, 

often the first you think about when you pray. Give thanks to God and ask his 

protection on your parents, siblings, friends, and classmates. 

Pointer (people who point the way) These are leaders in your life, such as 

teachers and priests. Offer God your thanksgiving for them and ask him to help 

them in their important work. 

Tall Finger (people in authority) The big people in the world need prayer too. 

Ask God to give wisdom to our government, military and police. 

Ring Finger (people who are weak) This is your weakest finger. We should 

remember others who are sick, live in poverty or are treated badly. Pray that 

Jesus would give them new strength. 

Little Finger (your own needs) God wants to hear your needs too, especially 

when you put others first. Pray for your own growth in mind, body and spirit. 

 



 
 

 

 
 
 

THE SEED OF INTEGRITY 

A Story for Children on Children's Day 

 

L: Once upon a time there was a childless King who wanted to choose a worthy successor 

to his throne.  

He called all the young children in his kingdom to his palace and said: “I feel it is time for 

me to choose the next King. I have decided to choose one of you as my successor and 

groom you to be the King after I am gone.” 

The amazed children listened spellbound as the King spoke: “I am going to give each one 

of you a seed today. I want you all to go home, plant the seed, water it, nurture it, and 

come back here to me exactly one year from today with the plant you have grown from 

this seed. Whoever grows the best plant will be the next King.”  

There was one small shy boy who was there that day and he, like the others, received a 

seed from the King. He went home and excitedly told his mother the whole story.  

She helped him get a pot and some planting soil, and he planted the seed and watered it 

regularly and nurtured it carefully. 

After a few days, some of the other children began to talk about their seeds and the lovely 

plants that were beginning to grow, but the small shy boy kept going home and checking 

his pot, disappointed that nothing was growing from his seed. 

Days passed, then weeks, and months, but still there was no sign of a plant growing from 

the small boy’s seed.  

By now the others were talking about their wonderful healthy plants but the small boy 

didn't have a plant and he felt like a failure, but he kept persevering.  

Finally, one year passed, and all the children of the kingdom brought their plants to the 

King for inspection.  

The small shy boy was scared and did not want to take his desolate plant-less pot with just 

the soil and seed to the King, but his mother encouraged him to go and to be honest about 

everything and speak the truth.  

The small shy boy felt fearful and nervous, but he listened to his mother and took his 

barren pot to the King.  

When the small shy boy arrived at the King’s Palace, he was astonished to see the variety 

of beautiful and exotic plants grown by all the other children.  

Totally crestfallen, the small shy boy put his desolate pot in a corner.  

The King arrived and looked around the hall appraising the plants and showered words of 

praise to the gathered children: “It is really amazing – you all have really grown beautiful 



plants, trees and flowers. I am truly impressed. Today, one of you is going to be selected 

as the Crown Prince to be the next King...!”  

The small shy boy shivered with tremors of trepidation and, overcome with shame and 

fear, he tried to hide in the back. 

The King’s eyes searched all over and saw the small shy boy at the back of the hall with 

his barren pot. 

The King ordered his guards to bring him in front of the throne. 

The small shy boy was terrified and thought to himself, “When the King looks at my pot, 

he is sure to punish me...!”  

Seeing how frightened the small shy boy was, the King stepped down from his throne, 

lovingly put his hand on the small shy boy’s shoulders and announced: “This boy is your 

new King...!” 

The small shy boy could not believe his ears – it was unbelievable that the King should 

select a failure and loser. The King escorted the small shy boy to the throne and explained 

“One year ago I gave all of you a seed. I told you to take the seed, plant it, water it, and 

bring it back to me today. But what you did not know is that I gave you all boiled seeds 

that would not grow. Except this honest boy, all of you have brought me beautiful plants 

with exotic flowers and even trees with fruit. When you found out that the seed would not 

grow, you substituted another seed for the one I gave you. This boy was the only one with 

the sincerity to nurture the barren seed for one whole year with dedication, hope and 

perseverance and had the courage and honesty to bring me the desolate pot with my seed 

in it. Therefore, I select him as my Crown Prince to be the next King...!” 

© Vikram Karve 2011 

 
 
Cong. to stand  
 

Intercessory prayers 
L: Heavenly Father, thank You for the gift of children.  We humbly come before You today 
recognizing our children are only on loan to us. As each year passes, they become more 

and more Yours, not ours. We ask You to help us release them to You so that You can 
accomplish Your will for their lives. Help us as parents, families, and friends to get out of 
the way so that You can accomplish Your work in their lives. Help us to trust You.  
 
Jesus bids us shine 
With a pure, clear light, 
Like a little candle 

Burning in the night. 
In this world of darkness 
We must shine— 
You in your small corner, 
And I in mine. 

  

 

L: Father we bring our children to you for blessing. Help us to be sensitive to their needs. 

Give us wisdom in our care of them, that they may grow up rooted in love, steadfast in 

faith, strong and courageous in life. 

Guide us and all who have the care of children. May we never hinder but help and 
encourage them towards independence and maturity, and to a living faith in your Son, 

Jesus Christ Our Lord.  
 
C: Jesus bids us shine, 
First of all for Him; 
Well He sees and knows it, 
If our light grows dim. 

He looks down from Heaven 



To see us shine— 

You in your small corner, 
And I in mine. 
 

L: God our Father we commend to your compassion children in need: 
Those whose bodies are handicapped by injury or illness; 
Those who are mentally challenged 
Those who are sick, especially those suffering from terminal illness 
Enable all who care for them to minister with tenderness and understanding. We pray for 
their parents, give them the strength and confidence to take care of their children and give 
them the assurance of your unfailing love. 

 

 

C:Jesus bids us shine 
Just for all around 
Poor and sick and helpless 

Our love unbound 

In this world’s confusion 
We must shine— 
You in your small corner, 
And I in mine. 
 

 

 
L: We pray for children born in the red light areas, for those who are unloved and abused. 
We pray for the many tribal children who are maimed for life caught in the transition of 
cultures. We pray for orphans and the children of prisoners. 
We pray for the children who have to beg.  

Dear Lord, we pray for children who labor in sweat shops and factories. We pray for 
children who are affected by the environmental ravages of our careless consumptive 
culture. 

We pray for children whose lives are warped by broken marriages and unhappy homes. 
We also pray for children who have run away from homes or gone missing. 
 

All together: Dear Lord while we pray for these children help us to be of use to them in 
overcoming their troubles, help us to reach out to them, help us to be responsible for them 
in the understanding that every child is your child and has a right to food, home, education 
and living with dignity. Help us not to shirk away from our responsibilities as a church, as 
parents and as individuals. Bless us and empower us to be missionaries of change in our 
world and the world our children will have to live in. Amen 
 

C: Jesus bids us shine, 
Then, for all around; 
Many kinds of darkness 
In this world abound— 
Sin and want and sorrow; 
So we must shine— 

You in your small corner, 

And I in mine. 
Lyrics : Susan B. Werner, Music :Edwin Othello Excell 
 

Gospel Reading  
 

P:  † Peace be with you all. 

 
C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word. 
 
P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world 

as recorded by St. Matthew 18:1-5 

 
 C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for 
our Salvation. May His blessings be ever upon us. 



 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the 
blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  
 

C: So we believe and affirm. 

  (After reading the Gospel the priest says, † 'Peace be with you all') 

 
C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of 

the world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel 
which we have now heard.  
  
 
The Nicene Creed 
We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 
things visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father 

before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one 
substance with the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and for our 
salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the Virgin 

Mary, and was made man. He was crucified † also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; 

suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose again, by His Father's holy will, 
ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will come again, with 
glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; 
who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the 

prophets and the apostles. 
We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the 
remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the 
world to come. Amen. 
 
(Cong. to be seated) 
 

Birthday & wedding Offertory & Thanksgiving  
 

Jesus loves me! This I know,  

For the Bible tells me so;  

Little ones to Him belong,  

They are weak, but He is strong.  

. 

Yes, Jesus loves me!  

Yes, Jesus loves me!  

Yes, Jesus loves me!  

The Bible tells me so.  

 

Jesus loves me still today, 

Walking with me on my way, 

Wanting as a friend to give 

Light and love to all who live. 

 

Jesus loves me! He who died  

Heaven's gate to open wide;  

He will wash away my sin,  

let His little child come in.  

 

Lyrics: Anna Bartlett Warner, David Rutherford McGuire, Music: William Batchelder Bradbury 

 
 

 
 



Offertory  

When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word, 
What a glory He sheds on our way! 
While we do His good will, He abides with us still, 
And with all who will trust and obey. 

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way 
To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies, 
But His smile quickly drives it away; 
Not a doubt or a fear, not a sigh or a tear, 
Can abide while we trust and obey. 

Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil He doth richly repay; 

Not a grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross, 
But is blessed if we trust and obey. 

But we never can prove the delights of His love 
Until all on the altar we lay; 
For the favor He shows, for the joy He bestows, 
Are for them who will trust and obey. 

Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at His feet. 
Or we’ll walk by His side in the way. 
What He says we will do, where He sends we will go; 
Never fear, only trust and obey. 

Words: John H. Sammis, 1887. Music: Daniel B. Towner  

 

Message 

 
Cong. to stand 

 

Closing prayer   
All together 

C: Dear Lord we thank you for our children and the happiness they bring into 

the world. 

Help us to be as little children, to love innocently and to look at the world  

through the eyes of a child. 

Let us remember that it is our duty to leave this world in better shape for the 

children of tomorrow. 

Jesus, Friend of little children, 

Be a friend to me: 

Take my hand and ever keep me 

Close to thee.  
 

 

 P: Benediction  

Follow God’s example, therefore, as dearly loved children and walk in the way 

of love, just as Christ loved us and gave himself up for us as a fragrant 

offering and sacrifice to God.  

May the Lord shower his blessing and grace on his own dear children †. Amen    

 
 

 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/s/a/sammis_jh.htm
http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/t/o/w/towner_db.htm


Doxology & Kiss of peace 
Give me oil in my lamp, keep it burning 

Give me oil in my lamp I pray 

Give me oil in my lamp, keep it burning 

Burning, burning. 

Keep it burning till the light of day 

 

 

Sing Hosannah, sing Hosannah 

Sing Hosannah to the King of Kings 

Sing Hosannah, sing Hosannah 

Sing Hosannah to the King! 

 

Give me joy in my heart keep me praising 

Give me joy in my heart I pray 

Give me joy in my heart keep me praising 

Praising, praising! 

Keep me praising till the break of day. 

 

Give me love in my heart keep me serving 

Give me love in my heart I pray 

Give me love in my heart keep me serving 

Serving, serving. 

Keep me serving till the break of day. 

 

…………………………………………….. 
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